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OPINIONS EXPRESSED 
IN THE STUDENT REVIEW 
ARE THOSE OF THE 
AUTHORS, AND DO NOT 
NECESSARILY REFLECT 
THOSE OF BYU, UVCC, SR, 
OR THE CHURCH OF JESUS 
CHRIST OF LATTER-DAY 
SAINTS 


The staff people of the week are the design staff and the art staff, 
collectively. The paper is looking better than ever, and we owe it all to 
them. Thanks to Kristen, Scott, Nick, and Joe, our fearless leaders. 


Student Review is also looking for someone with a truck willing to 
do the most important job of picking up the papers from the press. If 
you’d be wiling to share your time, truck, and a little gas, call our 
office at 377-2980 and leave your name and phone #. You’ll be 


worshipped weekly. 


etters from the Editor 


a response to the letter of Justin Jones 


Sarcasm is often misunderstood. This is unfortunate. In the 
“Freshman Friend” issue of the Review, we had hoped that by placing 
two bits of advice—one overly obnoxious, the other sickeningly 
spiritual—next to each other that readers would be able to see, through 
the sarcasm, the underlying theme that upperclassmen do not actually 
care, irregardless of what they might say. 

Justin, if you find hate in the satirical words of a fabricated Joe 
Staffert, then you do not know true hate. To avoid future exposure to 
real hate and possible offense to you, we suggest, Justin, that you do 
not go on a mission and that you never leave the BY U campus again. 
Welcome to the Class A minor leagues, high school boy. _ 


-Clay Callaway 
-Scott Whitmore 
Campus Life Editors 


P.S. Was the also fictional Kyle Snow that believable? 


you, and me, and the body politic 


If one thing stands out in this election, it’s the electorate. We’ve 

basically shown the world that we are a bunch of whiny, snivellings 
“what’s-in-it-for-me,” media-worshipping, boneheads. * 

Instead of dealing with the tough questions of national debt ale 
morass, we keep whining about jobs, health care, child care, welfare— 
as if it’s the president’s job to fix these things. Well it’s not his job. 

It’s ours. ¢ 

When did it become the government’s responsibility to provide 
every citizen a source of income? The last time I checked the 
Constitution, I couldn’t find it anywhere. As far as I can tell, the 
government can tax us, regulate us, and protect us—but not pamper us. 
Is it the government’s responsibility to provide each of us health care, 
child care, or welfare? No it isn’t. 

It’s ours. 

But we shirk this responsibility. Think of the numbers. 250 million 
people passing the buck to what? A million federal government workers 
at max. That’s 25 million people depending on one person for ea 
And you wonder why our government doesn’t work. 

If we, as a nation, were to implement the Second Great 
Commandment— Love thy neighbor as thyself — the ratio would drop to 
one person to one person. Think of the changes, and the possibilities. 

It’s ours to do. 


eview Recommenis 


AMBASSADOR PIZZA « 265W 1230N, PROVO « 377-0900 

KINKO'S - 19N UNIVERSITY & 835N 700E 

WASATCH TRADE - 1774N UNIV. PKWY - 375-3847 

PALACE - 501N 900E, PROVO « 3749272 

ATTICUS BOOK & COFFEE HOUSE 1132S STATE, OREM » 226-5544 
CRANDALL AUDIO : 1202N STATE, OREM « 226-8737 

GRAYWHALE CD EXCHANGE - 1774N UNIV. PKWY + 373-7733 
PEGASUS MUSIC & VIDEO - 265W 1230N, PROVO - 374-2654 

THE TORCH - 43N UNIVERSITY, PROVO - 374-0202 

PEDERSEN'S SKI & SPORT - UNIVERSITY MALL, OREM - 225-3000 
IMORT AUTO -800S UNIVERSITY, PROVO « 374-8881 

SUNDANCE SKI RESORT - PROVO CANYON « 225-4107 

DOWNEAST OUTFITTERS - 440N UNIVERSITY, PROVO = 375-9338 
TAYLORMAID BEAUTY SUPPLY - 225W CENTER, PROVO « 375-7928 


concrete blonde’s guitar speaks 


Concrete Blonde electrified University of Utah’s 
Kingsbury Hall on October 8th. Jim Mankey’s guitar 
work provided at times the perfect backdrop to 


. . Johnette 
interview by curt car penter Napontaac’s 
booming vocals, and at other times scathed at the 
forefront. Curt Carpenter talked with Jim on the 
phone at his hotel in New Orleans during a break on 
their current tour. 


CC: Concrete Blonde is back to the original lineup 
with the new album. Do you like the original lineup 
best? 

JM: Yeah. Harry’s good to hang around with. He’s 


CC: What about the “stormy years” back during 
Bloodletting and Free? | heard that there were 
various problems. First of all, is that true? And 
secondly, was that due to internal problems in the 
band, or external problems? 

JM: There are always problems. We did have 
some stormy times with the record company. Those 
are legal things which were certainly important to us 
because we were having a hard time paying the rent. 

CC: Not any more, obviously. 

JM: We’ ve been doing O.K.. Well, there was a bus 
fire. The bus burned down when we were in Toronto. 

CC: How did that happen? 

JM: Something was in the generator compartment. 


Whatever’s on her mind she puts it in a song. I think 
ever since.she was a child that’s been the case with 
her. For me, I’ve played in a lot of bands. Ever since I 
was a kid playing in the garage, my friends would 
come up and say, “Hey, we like the song we heard on 
the radio. Let’s do that.” I’d always tried to do it 
differently, and they'd say, “Play it like the record!” 
I’ve always consciously tried to avoid, well, 
influences; copying someone. When you copy 
someone and play someone’s stuff note for note, 
you’ ve programmed yourself to play like someone 
else and that’s not going to help you any. 

CC: You're not adding much to the creativity 
process. 


studio. It was Leon Russell’s place in 


got the right attitude. I mean Paul was a 
really good drummer. But Harry was just 
in town with a band and we got together 
and the setup felt good. So we basically 
stole him away from the band he was 

- playing with. 

CC: Who was he playing with? 

JM: It was a band from Nashville Rg 
called Guilt. I think he played with some . 
other people too, but that’s who he was | ee" 
with then. eae 

CC: Back in 1986 you put out your Ng 
debut album. 

JM: That sounds about right. 

‘ CC: How did Concrete Blonde get 

together in the first place? ‘i 
JM: Johnette and I worked at the same | 


JM: You’re training yourself to be 
uncreative. It wasn’t really a conscious 
decision on my part, but that is the way it 
worked. | think it’s resulted in something 
that doesn’t always sound too much like 
somebody else. 

CC: Your music seems to try to get 
across a feeling and, at the same time, 

; send a message that’s not superficially 
tm x ce \ : political, but rather more down-to-earth. 
ee A < 2 i ~=© When you play, does one take a 
precedence, either the message or the 
feel? 

JM: It’s got to be both things together. 
That’s the way music is. It’s the multiple 
elements working together. It’s hard for 
Tohnette, as a writer, not to be influenced 
by the feel of the city, say, because she 
lives nght off Sunset Boulevard and there’s a lot of 
colorful folks out there. There’s plenty of gun fire to 
keep your interests up. These are the things she’s 
writing about. So, on the lyrical side of it, it’s not too 
surprising that these things would be on her mind. As 
far as the musical moods, those are not conscious. 
They just don’t work that way. In fact, as we play it, 
we have some general idea of what we’re planning on 
doing. You don’t really know exactly how it’s going 
to turn out until it’s finished. If something comes out 
that we don’t think is good, then we should do it 
again. But these feeling and mood things are hard to 
grab on to. It involves things like not arguing before 
your music, and also now if it’s different? we play and insubstantial things that you don’t really 

JM: Well, Johnette’s always written for herself. have any control over. ® 
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: Go to Crandall Audio (1201 N, State in Orem) and get a dollar 


off the regular price of any of the albums reviewed on the Noise 
page. Just tell them you read it here. Offer good for one weeK only. 


EMPLOYMENT 
OPPORTUNITY 


¢ Students Urgently Needed to Sell 
100% Natural Product. 
¢ Increases Stamina and Energy. 
e FDA Approved. 
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¢ For Information Call 754-5442 
After 6 p.m. Weekdays, 
Any Time Weekends. 
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I’m not exactly sure how it started. But, we were 
doing an interview in the dressing room at the time. 
Someone came in and said, “Hey you know, I heard 
the bus was on fire.” Johnette’s cat was in there, so 
she got excited and jumped up and ran away. She 
dragged her little clip-on microphone with all the 
wires down the hallway. Everything was dragging 
down the hallway after her. It worked good. They 
squirted the bus down and managed to get in and they 
actually found the cat. It found some place to huddle 
in there where it didn’t get burned up. It was the 
weirdest thing. 

CC: Back when you started out, what influenced 


Burbank. He was a musician a long time ago. He 
made a lot of money and built some studios. But he 
hired all musicians, so he had to let us all use the 
studios after hours. 

CC: Your new album, like your older albums, 
seems to have a lot of the dark and light images, a 
diversity of musical styles, particularly in the hard 
and soft overtones. Is that a reflection of the band, is 
it purely incidental, or is there some other driving 
motivation behind that? 

JM: Well, probably most of the outlook for a 
particular song comes from the original writing which 
is Johnette’s. She’s written all the songs. Sometimes 
she’s manic, and sometimes she’s depressive. The 
songs reflect that. 


BEBE 
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giggin’ around: what not to miss in area shows 


Halloween Night. The 
Breeders have put only out one 
EP (1992's Safari ) and one 


The Breeders are led by 
Pixies bassist Kim Deal, 
although with this outfit she 
sings and plays guitar. 
Josephine Wiggs is the 
one who plays bass. To 
add to your confusion, 
Kim’s twin sister, Kelly, 
plays guitar, as well. So 
bring a scorecard if you must, 
but by all means bring your 
body to Club DV8 on 


being a seasoned performer 
through her experience with 
Black Francis and Co. In fact, 
maybe if we all yell “trick 
or treat” at once, they 
might treat us with a 
Pixies tune. And as if that 
ain’t enough to look 
forward to, Unrest, one of 
SubPop’s less-grunge-more- 
bounce acts, is opening up. ® 
by s. nibley cannon 


LP (1991's Pod), but they 
should be able to pull enough 
surprises out of their hat, Kim 


ampus 
ife 


coping with an armchair cougar 


Let’s make one thing 
perfectly clear: our mother is The 
Armchair Cougar. 

Although she graduated in 1968 
and left this Holy Land/Happy 
Valley for Southern California, the 

power of 


by charo and the 


Wasatch 
fraggle walker |... nage 
her life and Cougar football fever 
still rules her household. 

Our childhood was a largely 
blue and white affair. Christmas 
time meant BYU pajamas under 
the tree. Stuffed animals were 
cougars, and cougars only. (It 
would be sacrilege to let us play 
with a stuffed Bruin.) And 
mornings when we lingered in bed 
a little too long, we were aroused 
by the Cougar fight song, in our 
mother’s triumphant bravado 
voice: “RISE all loyal Cougars...” 

Now that most of her children 
have left the home, the 
Armchair Cougar has 
really let her fndom 
run wild. Our gentle, 
yet delirious family 
cat has been renamed 
“Cosmo” and now 
sports a BYU 
“doggie—sized” t-shirt 
at all times. She’s trying to train 
the cat to do flips and cartwheels, 
but so far it will only squeal and 
claw. She’s purchased every book 
ever written about BYU football, 
from the classic Calming the 
Storm, which chronicled the 
famous Miami victory, to Tyed 
Together Forever , the Detmers’ 
love story, to Lavell! the 
biography of the big man himself. 
She’s done Lavell’s four— 
generation group sheets twelve 


times, and she mails him a friendly 


Christmas card/ family letter every 


December. Yup, ol’ Lavell and she 


are pretty good friends, and she 
invokes his name frequently 
around the house. “Now, Lavell 
would say different about last 
week’s game.” “What would you 
do if Lavell were here?” 

In the week before a game, the 
Armchair Cougar is in frequent 


contact with the big “L.’’ Monday 
mornings, she watches films 
from the previous weekend’s 
college games, sketches out a 
few game plans, and FedExes 
them up to BYU. Also early in 
the week, she makes it clear that 
the television is scheduled 
exclusively for her use, posts 
warning signs and physical 
threats throughout the house, and 
telephones her regrets to ward 
functions and wedding 
receptions. The household walls 
are plastered with weekly 
weather trend charts, and the 
Armchair Cougar personally 
predicts game day weather so 
that she can decide what articles 
from her Cougarbilia wardrobe 
she should don. Will it be the “I 
love the most hated team in the 
nation” t-shirt and the Cougar 
baseball hat? Or the “True Blue” 
sweatshirt and muffler? Late at 


"our gentle, yet delirious 
family cat has been renamed 
'‘Cosmo' and now sports a BYU 
'doggie-sized' t-shirt" 


night, by the light of the fire, we 
catch her playing with the 
voodoo dolls she has constructed 
of the opposing team. 

Cougar fever really heats up 
the day before the game. The 
Armchair Cougar drives her 
white station wagon with the 
“My money and my daughters go 
to BYU” bumper sticker and 
“BYU is #1—enough said!” 
license plate frame to the grocery 
store. She wants to make sure the 
shopping is done ahead of time. 
On the night before the “big 
game” our mother serves the 
other team’s mascot as the meal 
with her BYU flatware and on 
her prized Provo placemats. 
Before the Hawaii game we had 
rainbow jello, and before the 
Oregon game it was roast duck 
with an orange glaze. The family 
gathers together in the family 
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room, among the BYU throw 
pillows, for our mother’s pre— 
game “chalk talks.” These talks 
cover her findings of the 
opposing team’s plays as well as 
the plays she designed and sent 
to Lavell. Then the family goes 
out back to practice a few of the 
more difficult plays until we get 
them right. 

Game day is an intense affair. 
At 6:00 a.m., the alarm clock 
plays the 1965 marching band 
version of the Cougar fight song 
to awaken the Armchair Cougar 
from her night’s dreams of 
victories, and she continues to 
whistle the fight song during her 
shower. Then it’s a hearty 
breakfast of whole grains and 
fruit so that she can stay light on 
her feet and able to spring from 
her chair quickly during those 
exciting plays. She turns on the 
TV several hours earlier than 
game time so that 
she doesn’t miss 
ANY pregame 
activities. As she 
prepares for the 
pregame tailgate 
party in our garage 
and packs a cooler 
lunch (so that she 
doesn’t have to go into the 
kitchen during the game and 
miss a play), she “follows those 
Cougars” by listening to KSL on 
her “sportsman” headset. 

About fifteen minutes prior to 
kick-off, our Armchair Cougar 
unplugs the telephone to avoid 
disturbance, locks all doors and 
windows, and positions her 
stadium chair on the couch. You 
would think that a satellite dish 
in the backyard would give our 
Amnchair Cougar enough 
reception and game coverage. It 
doesn’t. She carries the pocket 
TV during the game as well. 

With a completion of first 
down she leaps from her seat, 
clenches her fist tightly, and 
says: “oooood000000000000h.” 
With a touchdown it changes to 


see "armchair" page 10 
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everything you ever wanted to 
know about rocket science, 
but were afraid to ask 

This world has so few renaissance men. 
Everyone seems to get into some specific field 
of study that affords them a narrow view of 
life. However, there are still some people 
out there that have a broad view of the world 


y around them, people who have been educated 


in every possible field of study and are able to 
handle any problem that comes their way: 
rocket scientists. 

I first became aware of the amazing powers 
that rocket scientists possessed when I was 17 
and worked at a gas station. Non-rocket 
scientists would come to our station and 
attempt to operate the self-service pumps. Of 
course, with their limited understanding, they 
wouldn’t be able to figure out these complex 
pieces of machinery. Eventually, they would 
come to me and yell, “you have to be a rocket 
scientist to figure these $#&* pumps out!” 

As the years went by, I discovered more and 
more things that only rocket scientists could 
figure out. Tax forms, VCRs, women, 
Japanese cars, fat-free mayonnaise, and two- 
way mirrors were but a few. 

After a while, I began to wonder how a 
person could get so smart. What sort of classes 
are rocket scientists required to take? Self- 
serve Gas 101? Home Appliance Repair 322? 
Women 100? (“Welcome to class, today we 
will discuss why women always insist you tell 
them how much you like them.”) Meeting a 
rocket scientist would be much akin to 
traveling to the top of a mountain to gain 
knowledge. 

With that in mind, you can only imagine 
how excited I was when SR staffer Lisa Lyons 
gave me the phone number of a real-live rocket 
scientist for NASA! Craig McCreary is 
responsible for all sorts of wild projects 
involving booster rockets, future space 
stations, and possible manned exploration of 
Mars—you know, rocket scientist stuff. 
Actually, Mr. McCreary prefers to be called an 
Operational Engineer (rocket scientist is a 
outdated term, he told me). 

Anyway, I got a chance to speak with 
this “rocket scientist” and finally ask all the 
questions I’ve been waiting to ask for all these 
years. Asa public service, I thought I would | 
share some of the gems 0’ wisdom I gleaned 
from my phone conversation last week. 


see "rocket" page 12 
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it's get together weather 


Now, I’m not a trained because sheer survival is hard __ in love all year round. 
meteorologist nor am I a enough. In contrast, the reason that 
trained lover. In all honesty, This theory requires, of Utah boasts such a high rate of 
who could claim to be either, course, a four-season climate sudden wedding engagements 
let alone both? I have, ._ where temperatures fluctuate is that it has two Seasons of 


. enough to provide contrast and “cozy” weather where one is 
by = nibley Lannon a period of what, forlack ofa |§ muchmore prone to be smitten 
however, been on this earth scientific term, we’ll call __ by love. However, if you bear 
long enough to notice patterns “cozy” weather. So it would in mind this pattern, you can 
in human behavior. Recently hold that areas with extreme actually predict your times of 
the temperatures and leaves greatest vulnerability. With 
have been falling, ushering in this foresight, you must remain 
anew season. And once again, alert and evasive for only a 
just as I could have predicted, couple months out of the year. 
people have been getting Or, if such is your desire, you 
together everywhere. Indeed, 


love is in the crisp, autumn air. periods much as a hunter does 


It seems to happen twice a for hunting season—that is, 
year. Everyone knows about not by buying fluorescent 
“spring fever’; the same holds clothing and guns (though that 

true of fall. These are the approach has been known to 


seasons when all single human 


7 le work), but by honing your 
and re. 


beings (and most animals, as gular climates would not _ senses and listening to your 
_ the Bambi story tells us) seek a __ have seasons of high love instincts. 

_ partner. Here’s why: the combustibility. For example, Alas, so many people are 
temperature is just right. Over _in places such as Southem victimized by their ignorance 
the summer months, no one Texas, New Mexico, and to the forces of nature. So my 
bothers to get close because Tahiti, on one extreme and advice to you is beware the 
it’s too hot as it is. Likewise, Greenland, Alaska, and Siberia _ season lest...oh, sorry, I’ve got 

_ in the winter it’s too cold to on the other, one would have to go. I have to get ready for 


deal with affairs of the heart an equal probability of falling my date tonight. ® 
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Nf ouhave probably heard the expres 
y sion‘overworked and underpaid’ 
many times. If it ever applied to a job, that | 
job is the Resident Assistant.” As a ser- 
vice to residence hall residers, in order to 
better understand the role of your RA, 
Campus Life has decided to reprint actual 
quotes from the textbook Resident 
Assistant Handbook. We can only hope 
that this advice from experts in the field 
will help those that are under the direction .¥ 
of these “overworked and underpaid” 
beacons of order, to support them in 
fulfilling their calling. This week we focus 
on the introduction, and again we reiterate * 
that these are direct quotes! 


k 


* 


“Likewise, if you spend most of your time throwing a Frisbee 
up and down the hallway, drinking beer with people in your 
living unit, or continually find that your time is occupied by 
“your boyfriend or girlfriend, you are setting an entirely dif- 
ferent model of behavior.” [pg. 8] 


And under the listing of “Expectations of the RA-—Helping to 
Provide Control” 

1. Sets an example by adhering to rules and regulations of 
the college or university. 

2. Knows the institutions and residence hall’s regulations. 

3. Knows the rationale for the institution’s rules and regula 

tions. 5 

5. Explains the reasons for given rules and regulations. 

8. Knows and interprets the institution’s philosophy of disci 
pline. 

10. Supports or does not openly disagree with the 
institution’s regulations.” [pg. 6] 


“If you believe that you shed the cloak of resident assistant 
when you leave your living unit, you are mistaken.” [pg. 8] 


could prepare for these “cozy” _ 
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The only true billiards hall around. 
POOL...TUNES...GRUB 


Buck an Hour Day Rate 


e 50" TV for e 12 Tables, 
all Y Games S Two Levels. 


e Pizza, Subs, 
Beverage 


631 E. 1700 S. Orem, (Off State Street) 
12 - 12 Mon. - Thurs. ¢ 12 - 1 Fri - Sat. 


e Great for FHE 


YOU'VE TRIED THE REST 
NOW TRY THE BEST 


Tommy's is proud to offer 
the only authentic "Chicago 
Dog" in all of Utah Valley. 


401 W. 100 N. Provo « 374-9733 


WIAs 


Friday October 2, 3:30 p.m. on a Fieldhouse tennis 
court 

married male to male tennis partner: “Don’t say 
anything, but I told my wife I was going to the temple.” 


Thursday October 8, 9:30 a.m., Utah Transit 
Authority, Provo—Salt Lake Express 

glowing girl #1: “I’ve decided I’m going to South 
America and I know why Iv’e been prompted to go 
there.” 

glowing girl #2: “Why?” 

glowing girl #1: “So I can fight apartheid!” 


Saturday October 17, 7:23 p.m., Helaman Halls, 
Stover Hall lobby 

Young woman: “Have you ever been 
excommunicated”? 

Young man: “No, well, not recently.” 


Monday September 21, 11:54 p.m., outside Stover Hall 
Guy on grass: (Points to a Clinton/Gore poster in a 
girl’s window) “So, you don’t like Bush?” 

Girl: “No.” 

Guy: “Then who do you support, Perot or Dukakis?” 


s6uliddo. 
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keystone or stumbling block: 
shifting rlds perspectives on the book of mormon 


I told the brethren that the Book of Mormon was 
the most correct of any book on earth, and the 
keystone of our religion, and a man would get nearer 
to God by abiding by its precepts, than by any other 
book (DHC 4: 461). 

We will probably never know exactly how this new 
book of scripture came into existence. There is no 
way we can read Joseph’s mind more than a century 
and a half after the fact. Our primary concern is what 
the Book of Mormon says...When it was first pub- 
lished, and for a long time after, Joseph Smith 
presented the book as a literal explanation of the 
American Indians’ origins. Since that time, consider- 
able research indicates that the origin of native 
peoples in the Western Hemisphere is too complex to 
be explained that way. Yet this does not diminish the 
book’s religious and scriptural importance. 

It is not necessary to accept the book as literal 
history to value it as an inspired book that contains 
the Word of God (Herald Publishing House, 1991). 

The two quotations above, one from Joseph Smith 
and the other from the current RLDS Church Mem- 
bers’ Manual, reveal a marked difference in belief. 
One statement elevates the book beyond biblical 
transcendence; the other equates it with the Jmitation 
of Christ, or, at worst, Aesop’s fables. This evolving 
trend in thought readily appears throughout the RLDS 
Church’s publishing history—a shift that has pro- 
voked division in the ranks. 

In the late 1960s, the leadership of the RLDS 
Church approved a new curriculum: “Dogmatically 
affirming [the book’s] actual historicity, or asserting 
by j ._ that it is definitely to be 

y j. scott craig understood in other than 
historical categories—either of these alternatives 
would destroy our stance of ‘strategic caution’ which 
now seems to be the most wise in the face of our 
insight into the complexity of the issues involved. In 
many instances this stance will manifest itself in 
terms of a discreet silence in areas hitherto Book of 
Mormon teachings [have] been invoked” (RLDS 
Position Papers, 1969). Indeed, the RLDS hierarchy 


has continually maintained a “strategic caution” and 
“discreet silence” concerning the Book of Mormon 
until the present. The leaders charted this course and 
expected the faithful to follow. 

And many followed. When questioned about the 
doctrinal metamorphosis, many local members 
responded positively. “I personally feel it has affected 
us in a very positive way,” said one, “As I reflect on 
my church life as a youth we—my family and many 
other RLDS families—were a very ingrown group of 
people. We had very few friends that were not RLDS. 
Today I sense that we are called to be in the world 
and to be involved with organizations that are seeking 
to do good in the world.” 

Another replied; when asked about the Book of 
Mormon, that “we believe in the book. Don’t believe 
anyone that tells you otherwise. Don’t listen to those 
Restorationists [RLDS fundamentalists]; they’ re a 
pack of liars.” The statement reveals strong dissi- 
dence. 

A higher-ranking official, commenting on the 
altercation in a recent SR interview, stated that 
“dissent is healthy. Many times it causes us to reflect 
upon our beliefs and the practices of our organization. 
Sometimes our reflection draws us closer to the 
teachings we have held dear for years. Sometimes it 
pulls us into more mainstream— what some may call 
ecumenical — practices.” 

The same individual, surmising the probable 
outcome of the conflict, remarked that “over the past 
162 years many people have chosen not to follow the 
leadership of both the LDS and RLDS churches. Both 
churches have survived these people leaving, and I 
believe that both churches will survive those that 
leave in the future.” 

“Y our concerns have been my concerns and your 
tears my tears as divisions, separations, reductions in 
participation, and limited resources have jeopardized 
the vigor of my body, the church,” according to 
RLDS prophet Wallace B. Smith (speaking 
messianically earlier this year). The words are telling. 


improving religion courses 


Brigham Young taught that 
nothing should be taught 
without the Spirit. President 
Benson has admonished us to 


read and meditate from the much religious education or students express desire fora It wouldn’t be good to have grading system students should 
scriptures on a daily basisfor  experi- students ideally get out of their classes 
A spiritual ence, as show up what they put in. A few weeks - 
by chris cox growth. well as ee 4 ik Vig toclassto ago, the religion department 
The Savior set the example of _ those of We are not try Ing to make religion sleepand _ turned down the suggestion of 
being a well-rounded educa- non-LDS , to Teceive a pass/fail system for religion 
tion, with spiritual develop- faiths, are classes COSY: It wouldnt be good credit courses. They felt that pass/fail 
ment as well as intellectual. ata have students show up to class to sleep without grading would lower the value 
This goal is one of the disadvan- : : : ” any effort. of religion classes, and would 

reasons many students come to tage in and receive credit without any eff ort. We want _ not encourage students to 
Brigham Young University classes tofindthe excel. 

today. Many take comfort in with students who have a more standardized religion root of the problem and ways But the debate continues. 


the idea that it is not necessary 
to separate academic and 
spiritual experiences. As a part 
of BYU’s policy to insure this 
kind of an education for 
students, religion classes are 
required for graduation. Many 
student, however, are con- 
cemed that religion courses do 
not offer what is needed to 
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have a spiritual experience. 
The complaints cover a 

range of concerns. Some say 

that students who have not had 


students with the opportunity 
to question, research, and have 
spiritual growth by finding 
answers for themselves. Many 


tive from the College of Fine 
Arts and Communication, 

explained: “We are not trying 
to make religion classes easy. 


Change has produced wide-spread dissent— even in 
Provo. 

A local Restorationist described his recent conver- 
sation with the RLDS prophet and president: “I asked 
him [President Wallace B. Smith] ‘If the Utah Saints 
have so much success with the Book of Mormon, 
why don’t we use it more, too?’ Get this. He thumped 
his hand on the table and said, “WE ARE NOT THE 
MORMONS!’” After trying to identify an impetus 
for the book’s abandonment, the same man stated 
resentfully: “It’s just kind of hard to deal with a 
hierarchy that doesn’t believe in its own authority, its 
own priesthood.” Although some dissenters harbor 
more bitterness than others, a sentiment common to 
all was expressed by another local Restorationist. 
“Yeah,” he said, “I’d say a lot of us feel betrayed. 
Betrayed by our own prophets.” 

Dissent. Although it gave birth to the Reorganiza- 
tion, it has plagued it ever since, producing diversity 
troubling to many. The offshoots, perhaps fearing 
illegitimacy, perch in the rafter of their Father’s 
house. “We don’t have any authority of our own,” 


said one dissident in Provo,” so we have to stick with 


the RLDS Church until ‘the one mighty and strong’ 
in D&C 85 comes to steady the ark. A new Restora- 
tion.” 

The RLDS organization forgives. An interviewed 
authority says, “As a church we do not have an 
official, printed list of beliefs that our members have | 
to accept. We allow our members wide latitude in 
developing their personal faith, understanding, and 
views.” A place is left at the table for the prodigal 
sons and daughters. 

With the pending completion of the temple in 


Independence, the leaders proceed confidently, with 


high aspirations. The members continue more hesi- 
tantly behind. They are torn between a tumultuous 
past and an uncertain future. All must respond to this 
question: “What is this change? Progress or apos- 
tasy?” The Reorganized Church’s destiny hangs in 
the balance, suspended precariously by the diverse 
dogmas of its membership. ® 


solid academic requirements, 
but that students should also 
have room for spiritual growth. 
They feel that with the current 


broader background. Some 
students feel it is wrong to 
compete for grades in religious 
courses, or that their testimo- 
nies are being graded. Many 
complain of restriction in the 
courses. They feel many 
teachers want regurgitated 
information on tests and 
papers, rather than providing 


department, with a more 
enhanced, open classroom 
experience. 

The Student Advisory 
Council (SAC) of BYUSA has 
formed a committee to voice 
these concerns and to search 
for means of improvement. 
Marty Val Hill, a committee 
member and SAC representa- 


to improve the classes. There 
needs to be more of a balance 
between the academic and 
spiritual sides to the courses.” 
The religion department has 
also been researching and 
experimenting to find solu- 
tions. Their goals are the same 
as SAC’s. They feel that 
religion courses should have 


SAC 1s continuing its research 
and needs volunteers to 
conduct more extensive 
surveys. Contact Steve Turley, 
chair of the SAC Religion 
Committee, with suggestions 
and opinions, at 378-3901. Or - 
contact Marty Val Hill at 371- 
4429 or 378-2737. 


a stranger in moscow 


I had no idea I would see anyone from the Church 
in Moscow. Aside from my LDS brother and sister- 
in-law, my contact in Eastern Europe with anything 
Mormon had been restricted to my mini-quad and the 

A wry colloquial humor of 
by jed woodworth LDS fiction writer Levi 
Peterson. I wasn’t looking for reminders of home, nor 
did I expect to find them. I had hoped to forget 
Mormon culture while in Europe. 

If by virtue of Church membership I have a 
covenant obligation to always remember Jesus and to 
take his name upon me, what of my attitude in 
Moscow? As much as I wanted to let my light shine, 

my desire to hide it under a bushel was even greater. 

This was a time to float in universal consciousness 
and to be one with metaphysical Moscow. I wanted 
any American I met to think I was Russian, and every 

Russian to think I wasn’t American; to this end I 
donned a rustic shirt, drab gray pants, and an earthy 
beard to convey a non-Western appearance. More 
than anything, I wanted to understand these people 
without dragging my LDS ethno- and egocentricity 

along. I wanted to see as the Russians saw, think as 
the Russians thought, and feel as the Russians felt! 
But was I ostracizing the Savior from a similar 
relationship with me by not proclaiming my faith? 
Was I forsaking the first commandment for the 
second? 


reading signs in Cyrillic long before I learned to 
speak my first phrase. Aside from a few of my 
brother’s erudite friends, most Russians I encountered 
knew little English (the most common phrase: 
“Change money for a good rate?”). Nonetheless, I 
preferred naturalistic observation—not speaking at all 
was better than opening my mouth and having 
something undesirable come out. 

So there I was, walking the scrappy streets of 
Moscow, struggling to slip into this environment. 
Around me towered cold, concrete monoliths from 
the Stalinist era, doing little but hiding a crumbling 
empire from its worst fear—having nothing to do. 
Scores of Muscovites lined the streets. They sold 
books, clothes, food or whatever else they’d bought 
from state stores. Possessing a rudimentary knowl- 
edge of the free-enterprise system, these natives were 
filled with entrepreneurial optimism. 

The people on the streets weren’t doing much 
better than those at work. Many were there by choice, 
having merely emigrated from stagnation in the 
factories to stagnation in the streets. The same 
products were sold. The same people sold them. The 
people sold what they hated, not what they loved. 
Missing were the skilled artisans of an infantile 
market economy. There was little trace of the hustle- 
and-bustle, the jockeying, the pride of mercantilism, 
the kind I had observed in Florence or Interlaken. The 


In the midst of this scene entered two unexpected 
actors. They stood out as much for what they didn’t 
look like as for what they were doing. They didn’t 
look spent, they didn’t look sifted. Like Isaiah’s 
Zebulun and Naphtali, they radiated light in the midst 
of darkness. 

As we approached each other, my soul leaped out 
in instinct— “Elders!” The shackles of self-restraint 
were broken. The cumulative blood of Israel in these 
two men spoke to me in a way the scattered blood of 
Israel around me couldn’t. The elders wouldn’t have 
recognized me; I had to recognize them. And unex- 
pectedly, I wasn’t abashed and I wasn’t ashamed. 
They were of me, and I was of them, as much a part 
of the universal consciousness I set out to find in 
Moscow a different way. 

I learned then that hiding never works. It’s always 
a mirage, and will never allow us to be free. Trying to 
leave behind my culture to understand another didn’t 
help me, for only by bringing with me that very 
culture could I make any sense of something foreign. 
Ultimately I’m going beyond picking up a kingdom 
here and setting aside a kingdom there: “my kingdom 
is not of this world” (John 18: 36). 

Wholeness couldn’t be brought back in a neatly 
wrapped box, and it needn’t be sought by leaving 
behind Mormonism. If, as Brigham Young asserted, 


It’s not as though the Russians and I would be 
doing much communicating. I was still practicing 


faces all looked the same—wearied from just trying 
to exist from day to day. 


religion department to add 
practical living courses 


With the increasing deterio- 
ration of society’s morals, the 
religion department at BY U 


by dudley sharp" 


nounced a new series of 
practical living courses for 
students. Due to a printing 
error, these classes were not 
available in the new 1993 
winter catalog. SR is proud to 
be of service and provide the 
course descriptions for your 
information. 

Prac Rel 101: Spiritual 
Off-campus Living. 

This class is designed to 
help students find that spiritual 
pad with cool “roomies.” 
Lectures teach how to help 
your new apartment uphold the 
honor code and fulfill church 

callings, as well as how to save 
the souls of the more rebel- 
lious ones. This semester’s 
course will provide a special 
section discussing the local 
economic benefit of artificially 
high rents with low. 
maintainance costs due to 
approved housing require- 
‘ments. : 
Prac Rel 102: Guarding 
yourself against liberal 
ideals. 

This course has arrived at 

just the right time. It supplies 


the tools necessary to identify 
liberal trends that threaten our 
society and community. 
Course concentration this year 
includes the secret combina- 
tion of feminism. 

Prac Rel 119: Mission 
Prep: Politics of the Mission 
Field. 

After completion of Sharing 
the Gospel, prospective 
missionaries will find this 
course very useful. For the 
men, discussions will present a 
variety of methods to become 
senior companion faster, as 
well as attaining the ranks of 
D.L., Z.L., and even A.P. For 
the ambitious are extra 
projects to help you land that 
cushy office job as the mission 
secretary or financial secretary 
(for business majors only). 
There will be a separate 
section for sisters (sorry guys) 
to help you learn how to 
convince the President that 
sisters make good assistants. 
Special unit on how to estab- 
lish sister support groups in the 
mission field to cope with the 
unrighteous dominion of 
immature 19 year olds. 

Prac Rel 201: Homemak- 
ing for the single student. 

This course will explore the 
exciting world of cooking. It 


includes fun recipes for the 
SnackMaster 2000 and even a 
special recipe for microwave 
bread. Other topics: sewing 
made easy and personal home 
decorating skills to help make 
cinder block look homey but 
fashionable. 

Prac Rel 234: Personal 
Management. 

(Taught by President Lee) 
This class focuses on 4-year 
graduation while starting and 
supporting your family. I will 
features special guest lecturers 
to help you complete financial 
aid and welfare forms, as well 
as securing a spot in 
Wymount. Pre-requisite: 
Successful completion of Prac 
Rel 233 

Prac Rel 301: Political 
Correctness the Mormon 
way. 

Why you shouldn’t be a 
Democrat, as well as discus- 
sions on the correct roles of 
male and female Republicans. 
Special lectures to help you 
decide how to vote on every 
ballot issue. All who are 
considering voting other than 
GOP or Populist are encour- 
aged to enroll. Pre-requisite: 
Successful completion of Prac 
Rel 102 ® 


LDS theology embraces all good and true principles, 
then Mormonism needn’t be kept in a back pocket, 
but worn ona sleeve. ® 
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beyond understanding 


Last week, as I exited the 
Harris Fine Arts Center down 
the north steps towards the 
Administration Building, my 
mind was running through my 
“Things to Do Today” list, a 


list I 
by r. arben fox ater 


every moming and never keep. 


Though it was only mid- 
morning, I knew I couldn’t 
possibly start all the books, 
finish all the assignments, 
meet all the people and 
conduct all the meetings I 
wanted to that day, and it 
depressed me. I have a ten- 
dency to equate “education” 


with some sort of “grace,” 
(which attends only those 
whose hearts are right, and 
makes it possible for them to 
write their papers, arrange 
their affairs and still have time 
for intellectual conversation at 
a friend’s house in the 
evening). Since my life is ina 
perpetual state of transition, 
that grace never seems to bless 
my disordered affairs, and so I 
regularly fail my ideals. It 
makes me wonder why I 
bother with an education at all. 

That was my state of mind 
when I smelled the cigarette 
smoke. 


I saw a man—bearded, 
middle-aged, helmeted, 
wearing sunglasses and a dirty 
white t-shirt—smoking and 
smoothing out the wet cement 
with some tool (what are those 
things called?, I wondered) 
around the base of the half- 
finished art museum, not ten 
feet from me. If he saw me out 
of the comer of his eye, he 
didn’t acknowledge it. 

Why should he? I thought. 
Twelve thousand white people, 
with backpacks and leather | 
shoes, must pass by him 
everyday. Why would he want 
to look at them—at me? I am, 


pglawenea|*C 


re gate yore 
) pnren te 


for all intents and purposes, 
the one who hired him, to build 
me an art museum, but that 
doesn’t mean he has to turn 
away from his job to give me 
the time of day. 

There was a high chain link 
fence separating us, separating 
me from the man who had 
probably smoked for years and 
thought nothing of it, who 
perhaps had a family and 
children and a mother who 
wondered why her son was 
working construction at the 
age of forty. 

What are you saying?! my 
conscience called out to me. 


the true cost: meat and mormons 


The Mormon culture has turned many doctrinal 
teachings into rules that must be followed to the letter 
of the law. The Word of Wisdom is a perfect example 
of such a “do not” list: do not drink coffee, do not 
drink tea, do not smoke tobacco. Most of these 
guidelines given in 1833 were taken at face value and 
obeyed while the secular world provided no basis for 
the limitations. Now, for the most part, science and 
by heather stratford " fe EI) 

support Word-of- 
Wisdom-type limitations on one’s life-style. 

But there are other “do nots” to the Word of 
Wisdom that popular Mormon culture ignores, while 
the medical community supports them. Foremost 
among them is not eating meat—vegetarianism. 
“Yea, flesh also of beasts and of the fowls of the air, 
I, the Lord, have ordained for the use of man with 
thanksgiving; nevertheless they are to be used 


sparingly, And it is pleasing unto me that they should 


not be used, only in times of winter, or of cold, or 
famine” (D&C 89:12-13 emphasis added). 

It is one argument to be an Eskimo in life-threat- 
ening weather where added fat is needed and meat 
should be consumed, but the majority of the United 
States doesn’t qualify under the winter, cold, or 
famine clause. That means most of you reading this 
article now. Furthermore, the secular scientific 
community is beginning to understand some of the 
benefits of a vegetarian diet. Consider: 


Health reasons— 


1. Women who eat meat daily compared with 
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those who eat meat less than once a week have a 3.8 
times greater risk of having breast cancer. 

2. Men who eat meat daily vs. those who eat it not 
at all or less than once a week have a 3.6 times 
greater chance of developing prostate cancer. 

3. For men who eat meat daily in the United 
States, the risk of a heart attack is 50 percent; for men 
who don’t eat meat, it’s only 25 percent (for the man 
who eats no meat, dairy products, or eggs, only 4 
percent). 

4. Fewer than 1 out of every 250,000 slaughtered 
animals is tested for toxic chemical residues, such as 


DDT. 


pounds of beef. 


ore 
ress 
6 
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Are you saying that you have 
something over this man? You | 
know nothing about him. You 
don’ t know how he was raised, 
or what he studied, or how 

he’s suffered or what he’s 
proud of. Even assuming he is 
everything your ill-informed 
stereotype makes him out to 
be, do you really think reading. 
books by Heidegger and 
winning writing contests and 
knowing a foreign language 
puts you in some sort of 
Position to judge him? Assum- 
ing that it s possible to pull far 


see "beyond" page 10 


5. 99 percent of all U.S. mothers’ milk contains 
significant levels of DDT. 

6. Only 8 percent of all U.S. non-meat-eating 
mothers’ milk contains significant levels of DDT. 

Conservation reasons— 

1. Every 2.3 seconds a child on Earth dies of 
malnutrition—yet there is plenty of food. 

2. 80 percent of the corn grown in the United 
States is eaten by livestock. 

3. 95 percent of the oats grown in the United 
States is eaten by livestock. 

4. 64 percent of the United States’ cropland is 
devoted to growing livestock feed. 

5. One acre of land can produce 20,000 pounds of 
potatoes, yet that same acre can only produce 165 


6. If Americans reduced their intake of meat by 


only ten percent, an additional 60 million people 


could be adequately fed. 


7. 2,500 gallons of water are used to produce a. 


pound of meat. 


8. Animal agriculture pollutes more fresh water 
than all municipal and industrial uses combined. 

The Word of Wisdom was given for the “weakest 
of the saints.” Why has the secular world advanced 
beyond the accepted Mormon culture in sustaining 
the finer points of this revelation? The Lord has given 


instructions to his saints; it is sad the world is more 


ready for abstaining from meat than Mormons. @® 


a look at byusa's music policy 


When I went to BYUSA’s offices 
on the Wilkinson Center’s fourth floor 
to talk about music, I was impressed. It 
was the first time I had ever seen how 
it (meaning the whole student govern- 
ment thing here at BYU) worked. I 
would explain it to you, but it would 
take too much space. 

I wanted to talk to someone about an 
article in the Daily Universe. It was 


- = about 
by rich valentine pyysa 


and forming a 
dave ware music 
committee to 


review the music policy at BYU, to see 

if any laws needed to be installed to 
make BYU a more spiritual place to be 
complacent at. “Ah ha!” my little brain 
said, “Censorship!” Holstering my pen 
in my belt, I strode off to have a 
showdown of words, and to thrust an 
article right between the eyes. 

Unfortunately, they were more than 
willing to talk to me. In fact, Scott 
Tiffany, the PR man there, was more 
than grateful to set up an interview the 
next day with Michael Johnson, vice- 
president of administration (second in 
command, next to Our President, Jason 
Hall), Trip Meredith, associate vice- 
president of resources (third in com- 
mand), and Scott himself. 

To make sure I wasn’t going to 
be gunned down, I brought Dave 
Ware to back me up. 

According to BYUSA, the 

- Daily Universe gave me (and, by 
extension, all who find themselves 

_ dragged to a BYUSA dance at 
some point in their lives or an- 
other) some false information. Trip 
said, “It’s ironic that the Student 
Review is the one to get the story 
straight.” 

Whether or not they’re playing it 
straight, here (in their own words) is 

_BYUSA and the “Forthcoming Music 
Policy.” 


SR: What exactly brought this 
up? What were the causes that made 
you take “preventive action” by 
forming a music committee? 

_ Trip: I’ve been assigned to overlook 
the bands and D.J.’s that play music at 
BYU. What I saw was a lack of policy. 
_ When a band or D.J. plays at school, he 
Signs a contract with some very loose 
guidelines about what can be played 
and what can’t. It seemed that 
there could potentially be a 
problem. 

Michael: We just want to 
keep things safe. 

SR: What do you mean by 
‘cafe’? 

Trip: There are two prob- 
lems with having dances and 
live bands at BYU. First, we 
have to make sure that the 
_ music is appropriate. Believe it 
or not, after we told students 
that they could come up to the 
_ fourth floor and write their 

feelings about music at BYU, 

there were more complaints 

_ about vulgarity than before. 

_ Since BYUSA was created to 
Tepresent the student body, we 
_are obligated to look into this. 

_ Second, there’s a problem 

with slam dancing. If the beat is 


too fast or loud, a lot of students like to 
slam. Then students can get hurt. 
That’s more of a risk now than before, 
because more students are attending 
our dances. And if they get hurt, BYU 
is also liable for a lawsuit. We want to 
maintain decency, safety, and prevent 
unnecessary litigation. 

SR: How will this committee’s 
decision affect what other depart- 
ments at BYU do? 

Scott: It won’t. 

SR: What is the range of this 
decision then? 

Scott: This affects BYUSA spon- 
sored activities only. It will not affect 
the jukeboxes. It won’t affect what 
students listen to at home. It will not 
affect what radio stations BYU offices 
are tuned to. It will only affect BYUSA 
music activities like dances and live 
bands. That’s it. 

SR: Who picks the music commit- 
tee? A lot of people fear that this is a 
“hand-picked, hand-groomed” group 
that will let us listen to only the 
“correct” music. 

Trip: Let me tell you how the 
committee is going to work. It will be a 
ten-person committee, including a 
popular D.J. the students like, club 
presidents, and some other students. 


come from the students, not us. We 
want the student body to participate in 
this. If they want to be involved, they 
can talk at Soapbox. They can write 
suggestions. They can come to our 
open forum. 

SR: So this won’t be a quick 


“If I wanted to, I could control the whole pro- 
gram. I have the authority to do whatever I want 


with the music issue.” 


~Trip Meredith, associate BYUSA 
vice-president of resources 


They are going to decide (1) if there is 
need of more stringent rules, and (2) if 
there is a need to adopt a list of songs 
that shouldn’t be played—or just a 
general policy that would give a 
general idea. After taking a student 
survey, having an open student forum 
on the issue, a soapbox topic on a 
policy, and talking in this committee, 
any action that the committee thinks 
should be taken will be referred to 
President Hall, who will then start 
making some decisions. 

There is no way to avoid a “‘hand- 
picked” committee. It comes without 
saying, and there’s no way to avoid it. 
However, like I’ve explained, this is to 
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decision then? 

Trip: Look, if I wanted to, I could 
control the whole program. I have the 
authority to do whatever I want with 
the music issue. But the whole purpose 
for this committee is for the students. 
BYUSA is the student body, and we 
want to represent them, doing what is 
right for all of the students. I know that 
sounds political, like a speech from 
George Bush, but I mean it. 

SR: Imagine that there is a blan- 
ket policy of some sort made (assum- 
ing that would make the most sense). 
What would be the most extreme 
decision that could come from this, 
what would be the most relaxed 
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policy that could come from this, and 
what will prevent either extreme 
from happening? 

Trip: The most lax would be allow- 
ing the issue to be resolved by the D.J. 
or band leader’s conscience. Nothing 
else. 

The most extreme would be 
like it is on some college cam- 
puses, including Rick’s. Right 
now, Rick’s College charges 
each student a fee that is used to 
buy approved music and support 
their own D.J. There is no 
competition, and the music is 
fully controlled. And there are no 
exceptions, even if you never 
ever go to a Rick’s dance. 

What will prevent either one from 
happening is the students themselves. 
Their input will keep it moderate. 
BYUSA is a student association. The 
students control it, and so they should 
determine the music policy. We don’t 
want to regulate the music. We like the 
free competition of hiring different 
D.J.’s and bands. It works best for all 
of us. We just want everyone to have a 
good time if they choose to listen. ® 


Coming soon: Responses of local 
D.J.’s and others to the committee’ s 
decision(s). 
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“beyond” from page 8 


enough back to see everything in perspective, 
what do you honestly think is more important to 
more people—writing an award-winning article 
on an author read by a half-dozen self-styled 
scholars, or making a smooth sidewalk walked 
on by thousands every day? 

Would this man talk to me? I wondered. 
What would he say if I clambered over this 
fence—twelve feet high, perhaps—and dropped 
down where he was and asked him to teach me 
what he knows. / don’t know how to smooth 
cement, I would say, I don’t have any practical 
skills, really. I talk, I write. I know how to milk 
cows, but I left the farm a long time ago, and 
now I’m trapped in some sort of academic race, 
one leading me into more and more self- 
important and esoteric realms where I don’t 
think anyone (even me) really wants to go. 
Teach me to smooth a sidewalk. That much I 
could learn, I think. 

“He’d throw his cigarette in your face,” my 
friend Dave said. ““He’d say, ‘Get outta here, 
rich boy. I got work to do. Go get a job or 
something. Don’t come to me.”” 

Dave and I sat upstairs in the Mzser Build- 
ing later that afternoon, listening to a professor 
speak about the need for more buildings, higher 
tuition, and stricter standards. “Excellence is 
what we’re after,” he said. “Don’t be afraid of 
the word “elitist.” If you want to have a quality 
education, you’ve got to pay for it, and this 
school has got to pay for it. I have thousands of 
books in my personal library, in a dozen lan- 
guages, and they only give me a tiny office 
here. It’s crazy. We need to re-arrange our 
priorities. BYU ought to have a student body of 
about seven or eight thousand, maximum. I 
know I’m a radical, but that’s what I believe.” 

Dave poked my side and asked me what I 
thought of all this man was telling us. I confided 
to him about my epiphany that morning, my 
moment of staring at the man beyond the fence. 
I, told him what I had wanted to ask the man, 
what I had wanted to do. That’s when Dave 
answered my question for me, with barely 
subdued anger. He told me that he was afraid: 
afraid people were taking the easy—the elitist— 
way out of the pressure that this school and 
their situation was putting upon them. We are 
pushed up against the fence we have built with 
our divisive economics and blind prejudice. On 
the other side are the construction workers, the 
midwives, the firemen, the policemen, the store 
managers and restaurant waiters. Once, it was 
easy to forgive ourselves for not understanding 
those on the other side. They were the wrong 
color, the wrong faith; they were lepers, illiter- 
ate, social outcasts, nerds. But something— 
God? the Last Days? postmodernism?—is 
pushing us ever closer to those we once dis- 
missed. 

“We could tear down the fence, or at least 
try,” Dave said. “We could truly accept the 


"armchair" from page 4 


“wooooo000000oweceeceeeeee”’ and a 

couple of flips across the family room. How- 
ever, upon an interception or a score by the 
opposing team, she lets out the bloodcurdling 
cry 
“oooooooohhhhhhhhhnnnnnnoooo0000000!”” 
On several occasions our neighbors have called, 
puzzled about the intense screaming coming 
from our house. We just say, “game day.”” They 
understand. Our family cringes each time we 
hear a cry, knowing our mother will keel over 
dead of a heart attack while watching a Cougar 
game. 

If the Cougars are down at the half, Mother 
telephones Lavell with some extra strategic 
advice. When the Cougars post a victory, she 
constructs a bonfire in our backyard and holds a 
dance and devotional. And when BYU loses, 
she fasts for as many days as the point differ- 


implications of diversity. But instead, as we 
watch our foundation disappearing, we throw 
more and more people over to the other side, to 
keep our position exclusive and safe. It’s a 
fraud, what this man is telling us about BYU. It 
convinces us of our superiority, comforts us in 
our already fortunate position, and makes us 
think we’re way beyond everyone else.” 

I nodded my head, thinking about a starving 
woman I saw in Korea. She had bolted out of an 
alleyway near me and torn desperately into a 
trash heap that included a half-eaten carton of 
ice cream which had just been dumped there. 
She was a human being, and so was I, but I just 
stood there and watched as this crazed person 
gobbled up garbage, smearing ice cream all 
over her face, like she would never eat again. 
After watching a while, after watching a man 
kick her again and again to get her off the 
sidewalk, my bus came, and I left; went back to 
my missionary work, as I had left the fence and 
construction worker that moming, and gone 
back to my books. My interesting, but impracti- 
cal, fence-building books. 

It is, of course, insulting to all involved to 
compare the two situations, except perhaps in 
one way: in both cases, what I saw was beyond 
understanding. I could not understand another 
person who, in one case at least, was in terrible 
need of compassion and concer on my part. 
My position, my fortunate and absolutely 
arbitrary social status, makes understanding the 
men we cheaply buy to build for us a shady 
place to view mixed oils and twisted plastic 
beyond my ability. The construction worker 
lives in a mortgaged home in south Provo, my 
roommate’s family lives in a palace in the best 
part of Salt Lake. The division is too wide, the 
fence too tall. And listening to educated men, 
who make the fatal mistake of actually thinking 
much of their education, will never tear it down. 

So now I try to imagine education differ- 
ently, and I pray for a different sort of grace. 
There is much I can understand, and I do not 
doubt that this university, and the books on my 
shelf, can help me do it. But they will also fail 
me, and confine me ever more firmly, ifI donot — 
pray and work for compassion, sensitivity, 
careful concem and humility. There are times, I 
know, when recognition and mutuality can 
make a “peace ... which surpasseth all under- 
standing” (Phillipians 4:7). I’d like to be 
educated, but with the wisdom of knowing that 
an academic degree can only take me so far. I 
think of other friends: Joanna at the rape-crisis 
center, Christopher at the food shelter, Heather 
who helps her father build houses during the 
summer. It is that sort of work, that sort of true 
diversity of occupation and attitude, which will 
allow us to move beyond understanding, and 
cross the fence, if—no, when it finally comes 
down. ©® 


ence, and grounds us if we didn’t cheer loud 
enough. 

The next day, after she has put away the 
BYU throw rugs and stadium chair and dis- 
poses of the blue plastic party cups and silver- 
ware from the tailgate party, the Cougar fan 
watches the videotape of the game and takes 
notes on the game commentary. And yes, she 
mails those to Lavell too, along with a crisp 
seasonal greeting card and family photo. In our 
family photo, by the way, we’re all dressed in— 
you guessed it—BYU sweats, My brother holds 
a football. At sixteen, he’s five feet six inches 
tall and weighs 100 pounds. You throw a 
football at him, it hits him in the head. But — 
she’s determined that he’ll play one day. She’s 
got him training, place kicking. Sure, he’ 
make it. Especially since ol’ Lavell and she are 
such good friends. ® 


from macmillan to the masters 


Mrs. Martha Bowling wore a wig. We had heard 
it from our older, honors student siblings and we 
knew it was true. Not only did she wear a wig, but 
she wore a growing wig because sometimes she cut _ 
it. The first day of seventh grade, our-suspicions 

“ were confirmed. She had 
by melinda butler perfectly curled, blond- 
ish-gray locks that seemed to carefully surround her 
face, without any self-willed, contrary hairs that 
traditionally come with a real mane. She had lacy 
black eyelashes and friendly eyes. She was our new 
English teacher. 

“Okay, next word. You walk into McDonald’s 
and you order a Filet 0’ Fish. The employee in back 
moans when he hears this because they ran out of 
buns two hours ago and they’ve been hoping they 
wouldn’t have to go out in back to get new ones. 
Finally, Chip, their newest crew member, offers to 
get the buns. Poor lil’ Chip doesn’t realize that these 
buns only come in packages of 144 and that he might 
be too scrawny to carry them. After a couple of 
minutes pass, ol’ Chip comes staggering in with 
quivering knees, a shaking tray, and a pile of buns 
swaying from side to side. What have you got?” 

“A-BUN-DANCE!” we cheer and then frantically 
write it on our spelling tests. I smile as I picture poor 
Chip boogying with his heap of buns. 

Mrs. Bowling had ESP because in Ryan Lyle’s 
older brother’s class, she once said so. In our class, 
she sometimes blurted out an identical comment at 
the same time as someone else, and one day she 
wrote ESP on the board. We all sat in suspicious 
anticipation, waiting for a hysterical confession of 
her all-consuming omniscient power. We were 
convinced that her mother’s mother had probably 
received the gift from a 3-eared Irish elf and that 
although her powers were not to be discussed, she 
would take this opportunity today to express a few 
choice experiences she had encountered ... We 
waited, but she never said a word about it. 

“Imagine that there has been a tremendous plague 
that has inundated the entire world. As in The Girl 
Who Owned a City, we are forced to start a new 
society with only the members of our class that are 
here today. If you will recall, in the book, the 
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characters had to assume different titles and responsi- 
bilities.” Mrs. B pauses and looks up at us, as if we 
are real pioneers about to embark on a dangerous and 
thrilling adventure. 

“Each one of you know your strengths and your 
shortcomings. Now let’s decide who will be who.” 

She starts to read off names such as “‘Head 
Nurse,” “Farmer,” “Teacher,” and “Tailor.” We start 
calling out names of students who look like they 
might make a good pre-teen farmer, who can cross- 
stitch, or who know CPR. 

“Religious Leader...” 

I hear these words and immediately look at the 
ground. I know that Nick Davis is going to blab my 
name and I don’t want to be the religious leader. A 
more boring and embarrassing job does not exist. 
Who would want that no-thanks, no-talent job? 

I’m the religious leader. 

Until Mrs. Bowling, our realm of literature had 
started with textbooks and ended with MacMillan. 
The Magic Carp and Other Stories with review 


- questions in the back was the most intellectually 


stimulating source we had tapped. We came to her 
with uncultivated minds and unexplored feelings and 
emotions. She was the catalyst that gave us the 
courage to be creative. 

We soared through the ‘20s with Fitzgerald’s The 
Great Gatsby and threw our own secret speakeasy 
parties where dancing, gold fish-swallowing, and 
flappers were in abundance. We were exposed to the 
extravagance of Fitzgerald’s time and guided through 
the colorful images and themes that seemed to bleed 
from his works. The flamboyance and frivolity 
bumed inside our classroom as we savored that 
sacred decade revealed through the pages of our first 
classic novel. 


““Go on,’ said Lennie. “How’s it gonna be.’” Mrs. _ 


Martha Bowling forms the words to sound like a 
child’s first slow and struggling stutters. “““We gonna 
get a little place.’ 

“We'll have a cow.’ said George. ‘An’ we’ll have 
maybe a pig an’ chickens...’ Her voice quickens to 
a nervous car-salesman-like pitch. ““‘An’ down the 
flat we'll have a... little piece alfalfa—’ 

“For the rabbits!””’ she shouts in a sleepily excited 


Rockabilly band 
$3 at the door 


All Shows at Godfather's Gallery Located at 333. E. 1300S. Orem 
Accross from University Mall * For Booking Info call 226-2086 


voice. “‘An’ I get to tend the rabbits... an’ live on 
the fatta the lan’.” 

“Yes,” George says through Mrs. Bowling, 
reading on, looking pained and deliberate. 

I can tell we’re coming to the sad part. She 
looks so sad. Maybe she shouldn’t read this part to 
us. I don’t want the story to end like this. 

““And George raised the gun and steadied it, 
and he brought the muzzle of it close to the back of 
Lennie’s head. The hand shook violently, but his 
face set and his hand steadied. He pulled the 
trigger.”” 

She dragged us through the Great Depression. 
She read us The Grapes of Wrath because she 
knew she could do it better than anyone else. She 
must have read that book a hundred times or more. 
She could practically perform a one-person drama 
with different voices and actions and faces. She 
was nourishing us. She was tilling our arid founda- 
tions and we were growing. She was taking the 
written word and welding both language and 
feeling together— forming a precious metallic 
memory that would be reflected upon many times 
in the future. Had we been aware that this was 
going on, we would have never let it happen. © 
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if you would like some- 
thing In the calendar call 
Heather at 377-1937 


THEATRE 

Sept. 18 - Nov. 28, “The Fantas- 
ticks” Fri. and Sat. 8pm. Sundance. 

Sept. 11, 24, Oct. 1, 8, “Just for 
Love” City Rep. 

Sept. 19 - Nov. 16, “The Legend 
of Sleepy Hollow” City Rep. 

Sept. 23 - Oct. 25, “GOD’S 
Country” Salt Lake Acting Co., 363- 
0525. 

Sept. 25 - Nov. 21, “The Babysit- 
ters” Hale Center Theatre Orem. 

Oct. 1- Nov. 21, “The 
Rainmaker”Hale Center Theatre SLC. 

Nov 14, “Phantom of the Opera, a 
musical comedy, Mon.-thus. 7 p.m., 
Fri.-Sat. at 7 p.m. and 9:30 p.m., 
Desert Star Playhouse, 4861 S. State 
Street in Murray, 266-7600. 

Oct. 24, Hunters in the Snow, by 
Kevin Hanson, Utah Film and Video 
Center, 20 S. W. Temple, SLC, 534- 
1158. 

THEATRE GUIDE 

Babcock Theatre, 300 S. Univer- 
sity, SLC. Tickets: 581-6961. 

City Rep, 638 S. State St., SLC. 
Tickets: 532-6000. 

Egyptian Theatre, Main Street, 
Park City Tickets: 649-9371. 

Hale Center Theatre, 2801 S. 
Main, SLC. Tickets: 484-9257. 

Orem Hale Center Theatre, 225 
W. 400 N. Tickets: 226-8600. 

Pioneer Theatre Company, 1340 
E. 300 S., SLC. Tickets: 581-6961. 
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"rocket" from page 4 


When I called, I thought I 
should start with a simple 
question to set my new friend 
at ease: 

Question: how much force 
is needed to place an object 
in a stationary orbit above the 
Earth? 

Apparently, you need one 
pound of thrust for each 
pound of matter you wish to 
place in orbit. Mr. McCreary 
said that this is an over- 
simplification, but we get the 
picture. 

As soon as I heard that 
answer, I was confident I had 
a genuine rocket scientist on 
the line. I decided to dive 
right into the tricky 
questions: 

Question: When you,are 


| 


angle 


is happening nightly 
at the Pier! 


Promised Valley Playhouse, 132 
S. State St., SLC. Tickets: 364-5696. 

Provo Town Square Theatre, 100 
N. 100 W., Provo. Theater: 375- 
7300. 

Salt Lake Acting Company, 500 
N. 168 W., SLC Tickets: 363-0525. 


MUSIC 

Oct. 26, Utah Symphony Family 
Series: Halloween Concert, Scary 
music, special effects and costume 
contest, 533-NOTE. 

For information on the Zephyr 
lineup call, 355-CLUB. 

Tuesdays, Rich Dixon-jazz and 
improv, 8pm., Pier 54 Provo. 

Thursdays, Dr. Haji and the Blues 
Patrol and improv, 8pm., Pier 54 
Provo. 

Weekends, Local mucicians, The 
Living Room, 374-5505. 

Oct. 23, Toad and Wet Sprocket, 
7:30 p.m. Fairpark Horticulture 
Building. Tickets at SoundOff and 
Greywhale locations. 

Oct. 28, B-52s with special guests 
Violent Femmes, 7:30 p.m., Delta 
Center, 467-TIXX. 

Sundays, Choir Broadcasts of 
“Music and the Spoken Word,” 
Temple Square, from 
9:30-10:00 a.m. Please be seated by 
9:15 a.m. 

Thursdays, Mormon Tabemacle 
Choir rehearsals, 8:00-9:30 p.m. 

Oct. 23, Mormon Youth Sym- 
phony and Chous Fall Concert; 
Robert C. Bowden, director, 8 p.m. in 
the Tabernacle. 

Oct. 24, The Salt Lake Mormon 


recording a program ona 
VCR, do you have to keep the 
TV set on, even if you don’t 
want to watch the program 
right then? 

“No, not with my 
machine,” was the immediate 
response. I rifled off another 
technical puzzler: 

Question: How do you get 
those self-serve gas pumps to 
work? 

Mr. McCreary said that 
each pump is different, but 
there are some common things 
to look for. First, there will 
usually be a lever of some sort 
that must be turned up to 
activate the pump. Second, 
there is a trigger on the nozzle 
that causes the gas to flow; 
squeeze it. I was warmed that 
some pumps have cash/credit 
buttons and that others require 
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Tabernacle Choir with the Air 
Combat Command Heartland of 
America Band, 7:30 p.m. in the Tab- 
emacle. 

Oct. 27, The U of U Wind 
Symphony, 7:30 p.m. Assembly Hall, 
Temple Square. 

Oct. 28, Cecile Petersen, soprano; 
Johnathan Austin, tenor; Jed Moss, 
bass-baritone; with Jeffrey L. Price, 
piano, 7:30 Assembly Hall, Temple 
Square. 

Oct. 26, Canyon Winds, Wood- 
wind Quintet, 7 p.m. Provo Taber- 
nacle. 

CINEMA GUIDE 

Movies 8 Call 375-5667 for 
current listings and show times. Only 
$1, $1.50 on weekends. 

Villa Theatre 254 S. Main, 
Springville, 489-3088. $1 

Academy Theatre, 56 N. Univer- 
sity Ave., 373-4470. 

Avalon Theatre, 3605 S. State, 
SLC, 226-0258. 

Carillon Square Theatres, 224- 
5112. 

Cineplex Odeon University4 _ 
Cinemas, 224-6622. 

International Cinema, BYU 
Campus, 378-5751. 

Mann Central Square Theatre, 
374-6061. - 

Scera Theatre, 745 S. State, Orem, 
235-2560. 

Tower Theatre, 875 E..900 S. 
SLC, 359-9234. - 

Varsity Theatre, BYU campus, 
378-3311. 

USEFUL TELEPHONE 
NUMBERS 
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you to pay first. With that in 
mind, I posed one of the most 
asked questions of our time: 

Question: What should I 
look for in a woman? 

Chemistry is the key, 
according to McCreary. A 
woman should be attractive to 
you. “The younger the guy, 
the more important the look 
is,” said McCreary. Once you 
have found the woman of your 
choice, it is 
helpful to view 
her in a stressful 
situation such as 
a sporting event 
to find out what 
she’s really made 
of. Exam time 
and any other 
“bad situation” 
will be a good 
test of whether or 
not she can keep 
spiritual values 
while under 
tension. 
McCreary also 
stressed the 
importance of 
communication. 
These principles 
are just as applicable for a 
woman seeking a man, 
McCreary said. 

Impressed with his 
knowledge, I decided to hit 
him with a riddle that had 
haunted me for years: 

Question: What is the 
airspeed velocity of an unladen 
swallow? 

“A bout 35-40 MPH” 


' McCreary said. Swallows are ~ 


not very large birds and don’t 


Bill Clinton Hotline, 1-800-772- - 
8683. 

Legacy Foundation, information 
concerning orientation issues, 373- 
0515. 

Ecumenical College Fellowship 
Org., 373-3090. 

White House, 202-456-1414. 

Governor, 538-1000. 

Center for Women and Children 
in Crises, 374-9351. 

Ask-A-Nurse, 377-8488. 

Amnesty International (local), 
373-0772. 

Air Quality Hotline, 373-9560. 

Utah Bureau of Air Quality, 536- 
4000. 

Uinta National Forest, 377-5780. 

Peace Corps Recruiting Office, 
581-5100. 

_ Current Sky Info, 532-STAR. 

General BYU Campus and 
Community Info, 378-4313. 

UTA, 375-4636. 

Sierra Club Hotline, latest 
national environmental news, 202- 
547-5550. 

Alcoholics Anonymous, 375- 
8620. 

LDS Social Services, 378-7620. 


Time and Temperature, 373-9120. ° 


AIDS Hotline 1800-AIDS-411. 
OTHER 

Every Tuesday thru October there 
will be road bike races at the West 
Stadium Parking Lot. Call Outdoor 
Unlimited at 378-2708 or Randy 
Larsen at 370-2367 for info. 

Monday night poetry, 7-8pm, at 
Cafe Haven, 1605 S. State Orem. 

Massages, full body, full 


fly too fast. By comparison, 
eagles can fly well over 65 
MPH. However, swallows are 
very agile. 


Question: “Some assembly — 


required.” These words strike 
terror in the hearts of many 
people when they buy 
children’s toys. Any advice? 
Reading instructions is 
important, but many times the 
directions are not clear. 


McCreary suggests getting 


picture instructions whenever 
possible. : 
Question: What are 
the winning numbers in next 
week’s Wyoming lottery? — 
“929-727-626” was the 
answer. (I’m not sure if it’s _ 
even possible to get those 
numbers in a lottery, but what 
the heck, the rocket scientist 
says So.) 
After the lottery question, I 


- you. If you have any questions 


hour,$16, call 359-2528. 

Oct. 23, Advancements and 
Discoveries in Astronomy, 7:30 p.m. — 
and 8:30 p.m., BYU Planetarium, 492 
ESC. 

Geneva Steel Plant Tours, 
MTuWF at 9:00 a.m. and 1:00 p.m., 
Call to reserve your environmental _ 
awakening, 227-9240. 

Hansen Planetarium, 15 S. State, 
SLC. Shows include Laser Beatles, 
Laser Bowie, Laser Zeppelin, Laser _ 
Rock, Laserlight IV and Laser Floyd. 
Info 538-2098. ‘ 

Readings of local women writers, _ 
Mondays, A Woman’s Place J 
Bookstore, 1400 Foothill Drive #240, 
Foothill Village, SLC, free, call 583- 
6431. ; iz 
Oct. 21, Diet for a New America, — 
lecture by Dr. Steven Benson, 7:30 - 
p-m. Women’s Place Bookstore in 3 
Park City, Free, 649-2722. ¥ 

Every 2nd and 4th Sunday, ae 
Family History Center Classes, HBL 
Liberary. 

Fear in the Haunted Woods, : 
Mon.-Thurs. 7-9:30 p.m., Fri.-Sat. 7- 
10:30 p.m., 6351 S. 900E. SLC., 264- 
2241. 

Sept. 26 - Dec. 31, Out of the Pe 
Land: Utah Women, Springville Art 
Museum. 

Oct. 30, Snowbird Halloween 
Murder Mystery Dinner, Rendevous 
Restaurant, 7:30 p.m. reservations, 
521-6040 ext. 4080. 
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figured I had bettertakemy 
knowledge and run. However, - 
before I could hang up, Mr. 
McCreary told methatlam 
living some of the best years a 
of my life, and I would one 
day remember my time at 
BYU with fondness. He 
wanted you readers to know 
the same thing too. With that, — 
he bid me a pleasant farewell. — 
Since that call, Ihave been 
a new man. 2 
People walk up 
tomeandsay, 
“Matt, there isa 
certain glow 
about you.” AllI 
can say is,“I 
know the air- 
speed velocity of — 
_ aswallow.” At — 
that point, I am 
usually given the 
directionsto 
student : 
counseling. 
(People rarely 
recognize genius 
when they see 
it.) ae 


a 


Ihave just 
changed my 
major to rocket science and] 
am really enjoying my Big 
Wheel Assembly 101 class. I ; 
hope this column has helped 


for my rocket scientist friend, 
send them tothe 'SRand’ll 
call Mr. McCreary again in a j 
month or two. 

The author wishes to thank 
Craig McCreary for being so 
smart, such a good sport, and _ 
so fun to talkto. ® = 


